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The wonderful converfon of agirl who lived 
on Colliei’s Manor, in lower Canada, by 
the name of Polly Stearns. 


Her father was apoor man,a man _ that 
was apt to drink hard, and a man of no relig- 
ion ; no not fo much asa-form of religion, 
he was very unguarded in his converfation, 
‘and would frequently curfe and fwear very 
bad, and his wife and children followed hig 
examp’e, and there. was. much quarrelling 
and contention between him and his wife, 
She would often upbraid him for drunken- 
nefs; and he would upbraid her for Jazinefs 
and waftefulnefs ; thus it was an uncomfort- 
ab'e family, and they did not feem to fear 
God nor man. 

They had about two miles from them, 
a very godly neighbour by the name ef 
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so 


Marth, whofe wife wanted this Po'ly Stearns 
to come and live with her, and Polly’s 
mother faid fhe might go if fhe was willing. 
Polly, faid the was willing, and Mrs. 
Marth took her home with her. As they 
were going along, Mrs. Marth afked her 
how old the was? She faid alittle above 
t :elve years. Why, faid Mrs. Marth, your 
mother is well off for help. Yes, faid Pol. 
ly, if they were willing to work ? my oldeft 
fiiter is fixteen years old, and the other fours 
t-en, and although my mother curfes and 
{wears at them almott half the time, yet 
they donot both of them do a maid’s day’s 
work ina day. Can you fpin, Polly, faid 
Mrs. Marth ? Yes, faid Polly,a little,I thould 
have learned better, but the girls were al- 
ways, [wearing at me if I. meddled with 
their wheels 3 ic was that which made me 
fo willing to go to your houfe, I hope you 
will let me learn to fpin? Yes, Polly, faid 
Mrs. Marth, you may fpin as much as you 
pieafe, and I will learn you all that Ican. 
At night, before Mr. M. went to bed, he 
went to prayer, and as Polly had never heard 
a prayer in her life before, fhe was furprifed 
to fee Mr. Marfh talking to fomething, as 
if he faw-ani was converfing with fomebody. 
She could not fee any body that he could be 
talking to, and this gave her fome uneafinefs 
in her mind, as fhe afterwards related. But 
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the nextmorning Mr. Marth had another fpell 
of talking as he had the night before ; and 
Polly was now more furprifed than fhe was 
before ; for the faw that there was noboty 
in fight,.as fhe went to windows and looked 
out to fee if the could find who he was talking 
to, but fhe could not, and the felt fo unealy, 
that foon after prayers fhe told Mrs. Marth 
fhe wanted togo home. Mr. Marth afked 
her what fhe wnted to go home for? She 
would not tell, but faid Iwill come again. 
Well, faid Mrs. Marth, you may go home, 
but I hope you will come again, She faid 
fhe would and home fhe went. 

As foon as fhe got home,the informed her 
father and mother of Mr. Marfh’s talking latt 
night and this morning, and dear daddy, ‘aid 
the, who do you think he was isiking to ? 
the devil, I fuppofe, faid her father. : 

Surprifing | what an account will fuch 
parents have to render to Goll ! : 


The poor girl got no fatisfaction, and went 


back to Mr. Marfh’s but looked exceeding 
fober, as fhe could not fiad out who it was, 
_ or for what it was that he he had thefe fpells 
of talking, At night Mr. Marth went to 
prayer again, & as foonas he had done, Pole 
ly went unto him and faid, pray Mr. 
Marth who have you been talking to ? Mr, 
Marth faid,the queftoin Rrackhis mind with 


fuch a ferious inquiry, whethes he had been - 
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in heart praying to God, or whether he had 
been mocking God with lip fervice, thae at 
firft he made no anfwer, but at length he faid, 
why Polly, I have been trying to pray to God, 
To God, faid Polly, where is he ?O4 ! faid 
Mr. Marth, he is in all places and fpaces, 
he fillsimmenfity, he fees, hears and knows 
all things, even all our thoughts ; did you not 
know Polly,that there was fucha God? L have 
heard, faid Poliy, my father and mother fwear 
by God, a great many times, but I did not 
know who he was, nor where he was ; neither 
did I think of his being fo near to us as te 
hear or know what we did or faid. 

Mr. Marfh then went on, and infomed 
Polly of God’s creating the world, of Adam 
and Eve, of their being made upright and 
free from fin, of théir being placed in the 
garden of Paradife and of their rebellion 
againft God,by eating the forbidden fruit, 
and thatell mankind muft have been fent co 
hell after death, to a place of fire and brim. 
frone, if it had not been for the Lord Jefus 
Chritt; who, faid he, has fuffered for our 
fins, died on acro’s of wood, his feet being 
nailed tothe fatal wood, and there expired 
for the love he had for poor finners, fo that 
all faners may now be faved that will belicve 
in, and love the Lord Jefus Chritt, bur all that 
go not repentof their fins, and believe in - 
and jave hius, ait Rill goto hell, for tf they 
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Jove fin more than Chrift, they mutt eter- 
nally perifh. 

Mr. Mirth talked aad enlightened her 
mind in gofpel truths for the fpace of two 
hours, till ar latt Pony, cried out, Oh! Mr. 
Marth, what fhill [do ? Lama poor undone 
creature, [have lied, curfedand fwore, been 
difobedient, to my father and mother, quar- 
reiled with my brothers and fifters and often 
times wifhed them in hell, and did not know 

¥ what a place hell was till this night ; and now 

“i Texpect 1am going to that dreadful p'ace my- 
felf. Mr. Marth told her, that if the would © 
believe in, and lovethe Lord Jefus Chrift, 
fhe might be faved. Oh! faid the, how can 
1 believe that Chrift can or Will fave me, 
when Iam fo great a finner? Oh! Polly, 
faid Mr. Marth, your beinga great finner, 
willnothinder your being faved if you are 
but willing to be faved. Oh! dear, Mr. 
Marth, faid the, I feel willing to be faved, 
and if I poffibly could, I would be faved freien 
that dreadful hell. "That, Polly, faid Mr, 
Marth, [expect is true, but you muft want 
to be faved from your fins, as well as from 
the punifhment of fin, 

It had got to belate inthe night, and all 
went to bed, but Polly flept not a wink, as 
fhe afterwards informed ; for fhe faid, the 
was afraid fhe fhould awake in hell, and 
therefore dare not go fleep. 
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his diftrefs of mind, continued ahout 
three weeks, when fhe was brought to fee that 
God cou'd, for Chrit’s fake, fave her and 
all finners, that trufted in him; and then the 
cried out glory to God, for what he is in him. 
felf, and for the gift of Jefus his dear fon, 
for poor perifhing Gnners like me; Oh! Mr. 
Marth, faid the, Ifee fuch a fullnefs in 
hrift’s merits, that there is enough for all 
the world if they will but accept of it. 
She now wanted to go home, to fee her 
father and mother, brothers and filters. 
Well, Polly, faid Mr. Marth, you may ride 
my horfe, and he tacked his horfe with his 
wife’s fide faddie. When Polly got home, 
fhe found her father and mother in one of 
‘their old quarrels, cu:fing and {wearing. 
This almott broke Polly’s heart, and fhe could 
do nothing but weep. Her father faid what 
ails our Poll? fhe has got to be a fool, and 
does nothing but fnivel and roar. But Polly 
could not fpeak ill it got to be near bed time, 
when theold man faid, well, Lintend to go to 
bed, Then Polly’s mouth was opend, and 
fhe went to her daddy and faid, Oh ! dear dad- 
»dy, will you not go to prayer firit ? Mr. 

Marth prays every night and morning, 
Ri and the Lord hears him, and they live exceed- 
if 1g happy ?it was to God he was praying / 
wien Idid not know whohe was talking to. } 
Jo, dear daddy, pray before you goto bed. 
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I won’t pray, faid the old man, they may pray 
that have a mind to, I fhall not pray. Well, 
dear daddy, faid the, may [ pray? Yes, faid 
the old man, all night-if you have a mind to- 
Poor little Poliy kneeled down, and cried oat, 
O11! thou great Creator of ail worlds, thou 
God of love, for Jefus Chritt’s fake he!peach 
foul of us h rein thy prefence, to pray and 
cry unto thee for the pardon of our fius, for 
without help from thee, we muit eternalty 
perith. On! dear Jefus, grant me thy {pirit 


oz ° 
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that { may be enabied to pray, for [cantor ; 
pray aright without thy fpirit. Gh! grace ere 


ot 


Nig ye die 
SR Mantis sine 


jous God, we are ali finners and are bound 
to the world of hell if we do not repent; Oh 
gracious God, - wilt thou give us all a heart 
torepent of allour fins? On! molt grac- 
ious GOD wilt shou he!p my honored father 
topray? Oh! dear Lord, give hin to fee. 
that itis his indifpenfib!e duty, to pray for & 
with the family that God has given him. 

By this time, the father began to pray fure 
enough. ‘he Lord, faid_ he, have mercy on 
my foul, I am undone without he'p from 
God—what fha!l Ido ? Ihave never done a- 
ny thing but fin again God and I expe 
that hell muft be my portion forever and eve 
er. ‘Lhe mother then likewife cried. out, 
what muft Ido, or what can I do ? I have 
{peat a whole life in fin I Oh | Lord 
have mercy, was all fhe could fay. 
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The children, by this time, were all weep. 
ing, being under concern of mind, and as 
foon as Polly had done prayer the began to 
exhort her brothers and fitters, in.a moft 
prefling manner, to fly for refuge to Jefus 
Chritt, as the only way tobe faved; and 


then the related all that Mr. Marth had 


to'dherand the effect that it had upon her 
mind, and how fhe get comfort; and, faid 
fhe. I fee merit enough in Chrift, for all the 
world that will truft in him and love him, & 
hate fin and forfake it. 

‘There was not a wink of fleep in the family 
the whole night, but all were crying and 
praying for mercy, The father wanted Polly 
to pray again, for, faid he, [believe you have 
got an intereit at the throne of grace. Poor 
lirtle Polly fell on her knees, and implored 
nwrcy for her dear father and mother, and 
ali her tender brothers and fitters, for a long 
tine, and at lait cried out, Oh ! Lord, I do 
not know how to let thee go, or how to leave 
off crying to thee, except thou b'efs thefe 
diftreff2d fouls by the pardon of their fins. 

Before Poily had done praying. the fathee 
and mother cried out, glory to God, for his 
infinite love and goodnefs, and they both fung 
redeeming grace and dying Jove, and poor | 
Polly’s heart, rejoicing at God’s goodnefs, 
was prailing God with her paTiis. : 

Oh! my dear wife, faid ihe father, : uled 
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to quarrel and find fault with you, but Oh ! 
it was myfeif that was wholly to blame, and 
not you — 1! hope ! never fhall do again fo 
wickedly as I have done. Oh ! my dear huf- 
band, faid the mother, it was not you that 
was to blame for our contentions, it was 
myfelf, my ear hufband, and if you can 
forgive me I hope never to treat you wicked. 
ly again. 

All former difficulties were fettled and 
made up, and within the {pace of three weeks, 
all the brothers and filters were hopefully 
converted, and avery ha; py boufe it was, 
This wonderful work in this family was 
noifed all over the manor 3 and almof every 
body came to fee them, ard as the family 
were very free, in telling what God had done 
for their fouls, it proved a matter of con. 
viction, fo that in the fpace of about tuelve 
months,a good number of precious fouls 
vere hopefully converted to the love of God, 
This was in the year 1794, aud may be de- 
pended onas truth, Perhaps it may not be 
word for word, asit was delivered, but the 
fenfz is the fame. 
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A Peterfburgh article, copied into the Far. 
naldu Soir, narrates an event which {trikes 
the foul with horror and makes humanity 
weep: ihree perfons who had been extied 
iatO Sibevia, weul out one day a huiting & 
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loft their way, and could find no human 
dwelling. Famine impelled the 3, a father 
& his fon, & the father of a family, to caft 
lots whofe frame fhould furnith fubfiftence 
tothe furvivors. After the firft victim was 
confumed, they caft lots the fecond time and 
the {on was the only farvivor. He was fousd 
by fome hunters. We was fent to Peterf- 
bereh to give the deflrefling narrative. 
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Dotes of fome of the books of the New Tes. 


lament. 


The gofpe! by St. Matthew was written 
A. D. 44. Mark 44. Luke, 55. John, 
97. The aéts of the apoftles, 63. 1, Cor. 
gt. i, Cor. 62. Gal. g1. Eph. 62. Phil. 
62. Col. 62. i, Thef. 52. ii, Vhef. 33. 
i, Tim. 65. ii, lim. 66. Titus, 65. Phils 
emon,62. Heb.63. James,s59. i, Peter, 
66. ii, Peter, 66. i, John,g2. Jude, 75. 
Revelations; 96. 
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FOR THE WATCHMAN. 


Liberty is claimed by the fouls of men, 
asa right facred to all. This privilege exe 
teres, not to the injury of any, bur ever 
as far as uct to Violate like rights of oth- 
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ers. 7 
This bleffing has been wrefted from thous 


fands, under a pretence of the holy relige 
ion of Jefus —~ a {puit of oppreilion has 
{wayed the breafts of Ecclefiattics, and 
their bloody hands have “hurried mortals 
home.” 

This accurfed thing, hated of GOD, is yet 
in the world ! I fha!l not fay a fet of fav- 
ered men are here intended : all denominae 
tions of chriftians are lovely, but an iron 
fpirit is hateful where ever it is difcovered, 
Love to GOD brings tendernefs of foul, and 

ood will towards aj] men, preventing our 
judging left we fhould be judged. 


In the firft No. of the Watchmanit was 


obferved, “that all men have zood right to 
worfhip God as they peacably chufe.” We 
fhould not expect that diffenters would ope 
pofe this, uniefs they would dictate oth. 
ers. In_ the face of the world I declare my 
neighbor has right for all me, or any other 
mortal, to believe as he peacably chufes ; but 
@od will judge our principles, to bim we are 
accountable. Great refearches have been 
made for truth: perhaps no man has foran. 
ged to find out the things of GOD, as the 
editorofthis book ; when he was young hig 
mind was not ata ftand with the prefbeterian 


chriftian church, though it was much beloy.’ 


ed. The methodilts were carefully attended 
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unto : here his mind was not fully anfwered 
though many of them are excellent chriflians. 
When his mind was firft fettled, it was with 
the baptifts ; he never faid they were a per- 
fe&t church, but thonght he could, as to 
himfelf, walk happi'y with them, and thig 
thought he has ever kept till this day. A few 
years ago he had the misfortune to be troub. 
led witha thought that there might be anend 
of punithment hereafter, and this he honeft. 
ly confeffed, which has been a fource of per- 
fecution enough to break a heart of flone. 

Jefus once faid, neihr do I condemn thee, 
go and fii ne more. 

Had he given up his fentiments as falfe, 8 
turned to univerfaifm, there would have 
been a difference, but he never was fhaken in 
his belief in the baptift order, he would glad. 
ly always been inits, buthe cou'd not, he 
was embraced by an addtional idea, which 
the brethren would not allow, and a_fepara. 


tion enfued. After afew months the new 
idea /oflits weght and was given tothe wind, 
and things then returned to their formegp 
eitate. ‘Lhe pubic fhould be careful to 
remember that he never had any doubts 
of adifmal hel! for all who die unbelievers, 
but fincerely concluded it might end at 
fome awfully diftant period in a long és 


ternity. 
End of No. 5. 








